i THE JETSONS 


- El Té0NS 


AFEUD 700 


IF L REMEMBER THAT'S RIGHT... THE 
RIGHT, DADDY, PEACE AND QUIET OF 
DOESN'T YOuR THE BOZARKS! BOY, 
COUSIN LIVE IN OH BOY, WILL COUSIN: 
A RATHER: JETHRO BE SURPRISED 
BACKWOODS 7 TO HAVE US DROP IN 
AREA? ON HIM SO 
UNEXPECTED 
LIKE THIS! 


a 


HE MUST BE YES... I DON'T DON'T YOU THINK YOU SHOULD 
GETTING ALONG KNOW WHY I HAVE AT LEAST GIVEN HIM A 
IN YEARS, GEORGE! HAVEN'T PAID PHONE CALL. FIRST, GEORGE ? 
HE'S MUCH OLDER HIM A VISIT 
THAN YOU! BEFORE! AFTER HE DOESN'T HAVE 
ALL, THE BOZARKS A PHONE... HM: THIS 
AREN'T SO FAR BY LOOKS LIKE THE 
SUPERSONIC ” BOZARKS,NOWL 


FLIGHT! 


YEP! BUT NOW I WONDER HOW I I THINK WE'D BETTER WAND RUIN THE 


CAN FIND DIRECTIONS TO COUSIN GO BACK HOME, GEORGE, 
JETHRO'S PLACE? THERE'S NOTA UNTIL WE CAN LET JETHRO | VISIT? NO,SIR! 
SOUL IN SIGHT! KNOW WE'RE COMING FIRST!/ WEIRE GOING TO 
FIND HIM NOW! 


GEE, LOOK,DAD 
BULLET HOLES! 
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ALL RIGHT, DON'T THET GOES FER 
OH, MY GOOONESS, BAT AN EYELASH YER HOSS ,TOO! 
GEORGE! LOOK! OR YER GONERS! 
Or 


= 


OH, THAT'S NOTA Mt SAY, 00 YOU GENTLEMEN |(THEY WAN 
HORSE, SIRL THAT'S HAPPEN TO KNOW WHERE SEE JET 


iT TO 
'HRO! 


bh ASTRO, OUR DOG) ; I CAN FIND JETHRO 
JETSON'S PLACE? 


COME ON, FOLKS —YOU JEST] | BUT—ER—WECOULD \ /SHUCKS... IF YOU ISA 

HAPPEN TO BE IN LUCK! WE'LL] | USE MINE...ER, i FRIEND OF JETHRO,YOU 
ues: Mest TO HIM ... OUR HATE TO IMPOSE ON AIN'T IMPOSIN'L 

° AR 


AT A BOY, CLEM WE MUST BE JB 
MORE'N AFOOTOFF THE J 
GROUND, NOW! HOP IN! 


OH, WELL, IT CON'T MATTER NONE... 
aes! GOT eels OR SOTO 
OH, MY i 
GOODNESS! 
MES 


COULDN'T REALLY, GEORGE... 
IGO BACK THIS DOESN'T LOOK THEY DON'T 
AND GET MY USE THIN 


RA mae 
<I 
. YES, THESE 
HELLO TO COUSIN IT'S LIKE THE ‘ MOUNTAIN, FOLKS 
JETHRO AND STORIES YOU USED WERE NEVER MUCH 
NN THEN RUN! TO TELL ABOUT GX. FOR GOING. 
HILLBILLIES! ] | COMPLETELY MODERN} 
¥ : : |. THEY ARE PRETTY | 


MUCH LIKE THE 
HILLBILLIES OF O01 


I JUST HOPE WELL, HERE WE BE, FOLKS! 
“THINGS KEEP THET FIRST CABIN THAR IS 
CALM: JETHROS CABIN: 


YEAAHOOO0O! 
AS I LIVE AN’ 
BREATHE, IF IT 

AIN'T Li'l 

GEORGIE JETSON 

+ HOOT, HOOT; HOOIE! 


HEY,MA; PUT ON SOME EXTRA 
PLATES! WE'UNS GOT RELATIVES 


5 ia (PER) on WE'RE COMIN!, COUSIN! 
‘OR DINNE! > - 


UP, (Be) 
MY, THIS 1S. 
EXCITING, 
AT THAT! 


BOY, 
JUST LIKE 
CAMPING 


OUT. 
ONLY INE 


COUSIN GEORGIE, SAY, SONNY, IF YAWANNA FEED YER 
YOU'UNS IS A vai HOSS, THAR'S HAY OUT BACK! 
FOR SORE EYES! 


THIS IS 
OUR DOG, 
COUSIN 


THET'S TOO BAD! WE COULDA USED HIM 
IN OUR FEUD WITH THE METSONS! 


MY, THAT WAS A LOVELY MEAL, 
COUSIN,..8UT WHAT'S THIS ABOUT 
A FEUD WITH THE METSONS? 
WHO ARE THEY? 


FP TWONEN AND\| 
1 CHILOREN 
COME THIS 


DON'T MENTION THAT NAME 
IN MY HOUSE, COUSIN GEORGE: 
IT'S BAD LUCK! 


‘AB A WEAPON, Ya BUT- BUT- 
OUSIN! THIS IS /7/Jam 


WHAR ARE YA GOIN, “NOT ME, COUSIN 
{ COUSIN GEORGE? COME JETHRO... IT'S HARD 
OUT ANO FIGHT 


I'M SURPRISED WHY...!F YOU WERE ,..MORE 


AT YA, COUSIN! UP TO DATE, YOU WOULD SETTLE 
I THOUGHT YOU | IS YOUR ARGUMENTS BY JUST GETTING 


WAS KIN O'MINEL A AWAY FROM EACH OTHER! 


WHY... LIVING IN THE CITY LIKE IN FACT, WE HAD A SLIGHT piS- 
WE DO, WE LIVE OUR OWN LIVES... AGREEMENT ONCE, BUT INSTEAD 
I DON'T EVEN KNOW MY OF MAKING ANYTHING OUT OF IT; 
NEIGHBOR'S NAMB! HE WENT HIS Mont IWENT 
M\ 


WHY~ZI DON'T EVEN \ 
REMEMBER WHAT OUR 
' SISAGREEMENT } 


SAY, THAT GIVES ME AN IDEA— 
WHY DON'T YOU BRING YOUR 
FAMILY AND COME VISIT US — 
AND GET AWAY FROM YOUR 
FEUDING WITH THE METSONS?. 


NEVER MAS BEEN IN 
To VISIT YOU} 


WELL, THAT WAS A WORTHWILE 
TRIP, EH, FAMILY? 
IT WAS INTERESTING, 
GEORGE: BUT DO YOU 
THINK IT WAS WISE 


TO INVITE YOUR 
COUSIN TO COME 


WHY, COUSIN EMMA TOLD ME 
THAT THOSE FELLOWS THAT 
SHOWED US INTO TOWN WERE 


MARRIED AND HAVE 
FAMILIES; 


LX 


HERE ARE MORE 
COTS: HAVE WE GOT 
ENOUGH NOW? 


SOONER THEY'LL FORGET 
ABOUT THAT SILLY FEUD 
‘THEY HAVE GOING} 


THE 
WHOLE 
FAMILY ? 


> FEW NORE? AND 
YOU KNOW THAT HOUSE 
NEXT DOOR? WELL, THAT: 
WAS THEIR DAUGHTER'S 
PLACE! AND NEXT 
DOOR TO THEM... 


DADDY, OUR NEXT-DOOR IT SEEMS HE TOOKA VY TELL HIM Z'LL 
NEIGHBOR WANTS TO ] | TRIP TO SOME OF HIS HAVE TO WAIT 
KNOW. |F YOU HAVE RELATIVES LAST WEEK, | AND SEE HOW 
ANY EXTRA COTS! TOO— NOW THEY ARE 
RETURNING THE VISIT! 


Anp | suore is ANIcE I'M SHORE GLAD I TOOK YOUR ADVICE 
SO... | PLACE You GOT AND CAME TO VISIT YOU, COUSIN! IT'S 
. HERE, COUSIN... A PLEASURE GETTIN’ AWAY FROM THEM 
BUT KINDA CROWDED, = : 
—ISNIT IT? 


NO-GOOD METSONS! 


| SAY, LOOKS LIKE YOUR YEAH... MES J 


NEIGHBOR'S PLACE |S GOT COMPANY! 
A BIT SMALL, TOO! & F 


SAY, NEIGHBOR, DO YOU KNOW —= 
WHERE WE CAN FIND SOME 
PEACE AND QUIET? NEIGHBOR! WE'RE 
— HEADING FOR THE 
. BOZARKS! 


Geogce is 
SO.BORED WITH 
BUT TON- 
PUSHING 
THAT HE CAN 
HARDLY KEEP 
HIMSELF FROM 
FALLING 
ASLEEP ONHIS 
UOB AT SPACELY 


SPROCKETS, INC... 


I SURE NEED A BREAK, BUT WHO WOULD 
TAKE OVER AND RELIEVE ME AT THIS BORESOME, 
BUSINESS ...EVEN FOR A MINUTE} 
“ 2 


HERE COMES JIFF ZIPPER, ONE OF THE 
COMPANY SALESMEN ... BOY, AEG GOT 
AN EXC/TING JOB... 


IMAGINE 
GETTING A4/D 
TO ROCKET ALL 

OVER THE 

UNIVERSE AND 

STAY IN RITZY 

JETELS... 


bs 


SAY, MAYBE J7FF WILL 
RELIEVE ME...IF I MAKE 
THIS JOB LOOK JUST A 


LITTLE EXCITING... 


HMM... IT UUST STRUCK \( ONE, TWO, THREE ...JAB! 
ME THAT JETSON'S JOB }/ HOP...HOR..HOR.. LUNGE! 
IS RATHER DASHING! 


HEY, GEORGE... FIVE BUCKS IS 
YOURS IF YOU'LL LET ME TRY 
THAT! ... LEASE? 


MR. SPACELY'S 
FAMILIAR 


SIZZLIN’ SATELLITES! 
YOU MUST BE A SUPER 
SALESMAN TO HAVE 
TALKED AMM INTO DOING 
YOUR DULL 

DUTY! 


GEORGE, I PERCEIVE YOU HAVE 
UNTAPPED TALENTS! 


WOW! INEVER 
THOUGHT I'D GET 
PAID FOR IT! 


HIPPitY-HOPPITY... ZUNK! 
YOHO- PLuUNK! 


RELAX, MR, SPACELY... 1 GOT 
JIFF ZIPPER TO TAKE OVER 
. WHILE I STRETCH! 


ME? A SALESMAN... 
WELL..,.HIPPITY= HOPPITY, 
HOORAY! 


ANp so, GEORGE _ THAT SHOULON'T BE HARD 


BLASTS OFF... ‘% THE WHOLE UNIVERSE LOVES 
ASSIGNED TO ‘ AND USES SPACELY 
SELL SPROCKETS . SS SPROCKETS! 

TO |NHABITANTS: Q a 


OF THE PLANET 
ARCTICUS... 


JUST 'CAUSE ARCTICUS 
IS A COLO PLANET : THERE'S ARCTICUS NOW! 
SHOULDN'T MAKE ANY BR INA MINUTE TLL HAVE 


DIFFERENCE | LANDED} 


WOW, THIS PLANET IS BURRR! IT'S COLDER THAN ¥} 
SO ICY-SLIPPERY THAT = A ROBOT'S HEART! 
IVE MADE TWENTY = 
ORBITS UUST TRYING 
TO COAST TOA STOP! 


WELL, THERE'S A CITY....1'D BEST 
BE ABOUT MY BUSINESS 


aa x 


OOF! I SEE TLL HAVE TO] | HMM... BUT THE AATIVES Y WHO EVER GETS USED 
GET USED TO eGRING ON DON'T SEEM TO HAVE TO FALLING ON THEIR 
een USED TO IT YET! EAD? 


ER..PERHAPS VY WE ONLY HAVE OWE]! | UGH! SIXTEEN... 
YOU'LL DIRECT HOTEL... ABOUT SO FAR HIS 
ME Ti 


OA DIRECTIONS 
RITZY HOTEL? LL ARE FAIRLY 


the ICE BOX show-teL 


REAL COOL ROOMS ad B-BATHS: 


D-DON'T You WHAT? AND MELT | NO, THANKS: I'LL SLEEP IN 
HAVE ANY | THE JOINT? THIS IS A ROCKET EXHAUST TUBE 


sSvow- ros KNOW! IN A PINCH} 


I WON'T BOTHER FACTORIES WE HAVE NOT! WE ALL MAKE } 
STAYING OVER...I'LL OUR OWN STUFF HERE! 
SELL SPROCKETS => r: 

AND BE GONE! 


I KNOW...I'LL USE PSYCHOLOGY 
ON THESE FOLK, LIKE I DID ON - 
JIFF ZIPPER! 


ER... THEY MAKE \/ HUMPH! WEHAVE 
NICE SOUVENIRS NO TIME FOR 
IF NOTHING USELESS THINGS! 


ZGROAN!< IT'S HOPELESS! A PEOPLE 
WHO HAVE NO A4ACW/NE NOR 
/NOUSTRY JUST DON'T NEED 


ANDO I'VE SPILLED ALL 
MY SAMPLE SPROCKETS! 


HMM... THESE 
SPROCKETS WITH 
THE MORE POINTED 
TEETH GIVE ME 


IM SURE THEY'LL GO FOR YOUR 
SPROCKETS, SIR...IF WE...82Z- 87: 


YIPES! HERE I 
GO "SPLAT" AGAIN! 


WE'LL SELL SPROCKETS 
TO THOSE ARCTIC- 
MOES YET! 


JETSON! MY APPRAISAL OF YOU IS 
SKYROCKETING CONSTANTLY! GO 
TO IT, BOY! 


THE BIGGEST THING 
THEY NEEDED WAS A 
WAY "TO TRAVEL 
FREE OF FALLS! 


NEXT, I WANT YOU WW8-BO/LA/RUS7/ 
JETSON, I'VE A TO SELL SPROCKETS IT'S S/ZZL/VG- 
GOT BIG PLANS TO THE FOLKS UP HOT THERE DAY 
ON PLANET AND NIGHT! 
BOILAIRUS! ; 
= 


IM NOT REALLY CUT-OUT TO 
BE A SPROCKET SALESMAN, 
SIR: IT'S NOT WHAT I 
THOUGHT IT WAS! 


[ ZYAWNI!? GEORGE... WILL YOU TAKE OVER AGAIN? 


I'M BORED HALF TO SLEEP! 


: Mh 
TLL NEVER ONE, TWo, THREE... yAB! HOW ABOUT 
ENVY ANOTHER HOP, Skip TRIP... BoP! AC! BOILAIRUS? 
PERGON'S JOB z 4 


AFTER THIS... Zz AUNCH 


SS 


Hanna-Barbera 


IETSONS = 


THANKS FOR THE 
SUGGESTION, PAL! 


THE UNWANTED 
GUEST 


J, Evil Scientist was busy working in his 
laboratory. one day when Goonda burst in, 
her face the color of a pink rose. 

“What's wrong, dear?" asked J, Evil. “You 
look positively healthy!" 

“Bad news!"' groaned Goonda. “This letter 
from Aunt Hagatha just came by Scare Mail! 
SHe's coming to visit us again!"’ 

“That is bad news!" said J, Evil, “Every 
time she visits she disrupts everything in the 
castle... meddling with all of my unscien- 
tific experiments..." 

“And with my cooking!" added Goonda. 
“My kitchen will never be the samel’” 

“No doubt about it,"’ said J. Evil. "She's 
a-meddlesome old grouch!"’ 

“Somebody mention my name?” screeched 
a voice just outside, and in through a win- 
dow flew Aunt Hagatha, astride a broom, She 
was ugly even for a witch. 

“Oh, heh heh!" stammered J. Evil. “Aunt 
Hagatha! We were just talking about you!’” 

“Nothing good, | hope!"” snarled Hagatha. 
She went over to J, Evil's laboratory table, ° 
“What're you doing here, nephew?” 

“Oh, I'm just mixing up a little potion to 
change cute little bunnies into ugly old 
toads!" explained J, Evil. 

“Good, | mean, bad ideal'’ cackled Haga- 
tha. ‘But you shouldn't use powdered turtle 
furl Why don't you try some condensed 
leprechaun tears instead?" 

With that she poured a few drops into a 
pot on the table. BOOM! The laboratory 


shook with a violent explosion! When the 
dust settled, J. Evil, Goonda and Hagatha 
picked themselves up out of the rubble. 

“You and your cheap ingredients!" 
snorted Hagatha. “'l can see | can't do you 
any good around here!”” 

Suddenly she sniffed. “Smells like you're 
cooking something, Goonda! I've got some 
perfectly horrendous new recipes I'd like to 
try out!” she grinned, 

In desperation Goonda quickly changed 
the subject. “Er, would you like to stay in 
the same room you stayed in before, Aunt 
Hagatha?” she asked, 

Hagatha brightened. ‘‘'You mean that 
clammy one with no ventilation, with cob- 
webs all over, and the sign Home Sour Home 
‘on the wall? | love that room!” 

Then J. Evil had an inspiration. “Goonda, 
| have a fine idea!” he said. “Why not take 
dear Aunt Hagatha on a frightseeing tour of 
our town? You can visit the graveyard, and 
we have one of the finest city dumps in the 
country! Meanwhile, I'll prepare her room!"’ 

“Wonderful!” cried Goonda. ‘Come, Aunt 
Hagatha, we'll use my broom to ride on!’ 

They took off, and J. Evil hurried up to 
Hagatha’s room. The first-thing he did was 
throw open the windows to air it out, Then 
he swept up all the cobwebs, scrubbed the 
floor, and as a final touch placed a bouquet 
of fresh flowers on the table. 

When Goonda and Hagatha returned, 
Hagatha was a bit weary, so she went up to 
her room for a nap, But in a moment she 
came screaming down the stairs. 

“What are you trying to do to me?” she 
yelled at J, Evil. "| can't stay in that room! 
It's horrible! Fresh air! Clean floor! Flowers! 
Ugh!” 

“But we're fixing up all the rooms in the 
castle like that!"’ said J, Evil sweetly. 

“I've never been so insulted in my lifel’’ 
snapped Hagatha. ‘See if | aver visit you 
again!" With that she climbed on her broom 
and zoomed out the window. $ 

“Oh, darling!”” gushed Goonda, "You ‘were 
wonderful! Simply wonderfull” 

“Hold itl!’ said J. Evil. “Let's not get 
mushy, dear.”’ 

“You know,"’ continued Goonda dreamily, 
“| sometimes wonder why | married you, and 
now! know ,.. it’s because you're so MEAN!" 


Ee 
IGHT, 
n 


A WHOLE SERIES OF LUCKY RER 
DAD! 


Se WANA? WHO KNOWS, SON, : - 
Sgt ASN WE MAY BEIN STORE FOR AS HOP! 
D )/ 


rea 


( HOLD STILL, ELROY, YOU 
SHOE |S UNTIE! 


IT LOOKS AS IF PLAYFUL LEO 

GOT OUT OF HIS CAGE AGAIN! 

THAT GUY MUST HAVE STOPPED 
HIM 


WHAT DID I UUST 
TELLYOU, ELROY? 


HAPPENED! SHE'LL FLIP! 
tT WoRKs} Ts 


~N 


LOOK, ELROY, SOMEONE ¥ 
1S RUNNING OUT OF 
THAT BANK! 


SOUNDS LIke 
WE HAVE ENGINE 
TROUBLE; I'D 
BETTER STOP 
SOMEWHERE! 


BETTER 
STOP, DAD, 
THE CROOK 
1S HEADING 


BOY, IT'S £&¢K¥ YOU FELLAS CAME ALONG] AWN... GEE,DAD, YOU WERE SURE} 
WHEN YOU 0ID—YOU JUST HELPED ME RIGHT—THIS CHARM IS 
CATCH THIS GI WORKING KEEN} 


\T WAS REALLY 


TREAT IT WITH CARE, 
INTENTIONAL 


ELROY! DON'T RUB OFF 
ANY OF THAT GOOD LUCK! 


HEY, MOM! COME HERE—QUICK! +.AND THE PARK ATTENDANT SAID THAT 
WE'VE GOT NEWS FOR YOU! THE PARK SUPERVISOR WOULD PROBABLY 
WANT TO TALK TO US PERSONALLY) 7 


NOT TO MENTION WHAT THE BANK 
PRESIDENT WILL PROBABLY REWARD 
US WITH FOR “| 


STOPPING 
THAT HOLDUP! 


DON'T YOU THINK THAT r — 
THESE THINGS COULD HAVE NOT ON YOUR LIFE, DEARI 
m\,. BEEN PURELY COINCIDENTAL, ‘ WE AREA CHARMED FAMILY 


GEORGE? \ A FROM NOW ON, THANKS TO 


OUR: LUCKY CHARM) 


OH, GEORGE, THE PARK SUPERVISOR FIRST OF ALL, MR, 
: WANTS TO SPEAK TO YOU! YETSON, I WANT SIR—~NOTHING TO 
IT) Ms? 4) 
~ — 


AND,ON BEHALF OF THE ANIMAL 2 BUT I DIDN'T 7OUCA HIM! 
LOVERS OF THIS CITY, I MUST INFORM HE JUST HIT HIS HEAD ON THAT 
YOU THAT THERE'S AFINE FOR BEING @ [A TREE WHEN I DUCKED! f 
MEAN TO ANIMALS! YOU ALMOST 
KNOCKED THE STUFFINGS OUT ¢ 
OF THAT POOR OLD CAT; 


WELL, IN THAT CASE, IT SOUNDS LIKE MY GOSH , WE ALMOST GOT 
“THE WHOLE INCIDENT WAS PURELY FINED FOR DOING AO7A/MS! 
COUNEIDEN TAL AND WE'LL JUST 


nd WHY, YES, AND YOU'RE THE UNTIL YOU STUMBLED 
PRESIDENT OF THE SPACE IN FRONT OF MY BANK 2am 
BANK, AREN'T YOU? = LZ _ “TODAY, YOU BUNGLER! 


THAT "CROOK" YOU STOPPED WHILE THEY WERE SWITCHING CLOTHES, MY 
WAS MY BANK GUARD WHO GUARD GRABBED THE MONEY AND WAS ON HIS: 
WAS RUNNING OUT WITH THE WAY FOR HELP WHEN YOU ...YOU,.. 
BANK MONEY! THE FELLOW 


; SAID, ELROY— I ALWAYS 
NM SOMETHING \N 


NOT TO MONKEY 
WITH LUCKY CHARMS 
WE HAPPEN TO FIND 

4/0ON AROUND! 


ROSEY ne rowor HEROINE in the HOUSE 


PARDON ME,SIR! :BEEPIS MY JOB IS 
SO ROUTINE THAT I SOMETIMES DO IT 
WITHOUT EVEN LOOKING! 3 BEEP, 


3BEEP!< MORE BORING 


BUSINESS! SBEEP!< ins i 
Lm 


HOLD IT! £A7/VG THOSE PUSH-BUTTON 
J 


MEALS BORES ME, TOO! 


AND (SIGH!) I'LL HAVE TO GET 
WHILE CHANGE FOR THIS Ye SOME MARTIAN CENTS FROM 
ROSEY MARTIAN NICKEL! THE HEAD TELLER! 
SHOPS, A 
SINISTER- 
TYPE 
ENTERS 
THE 
BANK 
NEARBY... 


ROGUE 
ROBOT! 


AND WHILE HE WHISTLES ANDO WAITS... 


AND BEING A HEARTLESS TYPE, ROGUE 
ROBOT HAS MUCH ROOM INSIDE FOR 


BULLETS ...BUTANICE, 
ILL>GOTTEN GAIN... 


SAFE GETAWAY! 


HERE IS YOUR 
CHANGE, SIR! 


But 
ROGUE ISN'T 
COUNTING 


?BEEPIt WELL, AREN'T 
YOU EVEN GOING TO 
APOLOGIZE? 


OH, I SEE... HE CAN'T 


TBEEP!¢ IT'S INS 
APOLOGIZE WITH THAT BeEret re} 


CAN STUCK IN 
HIS MOUTH! 


sw PUSHED. IT DOWN 
HIS HATCH! 


FAR THAT IT'S HARD 
‘TO GET HOLD OF! 


IT'LL. BE AWFUL IF THAT 
CAN GETS JAMMED IN 
YOUR GEARS = BEEP! ¢ 


STOP STRUGGLING... 
I'M TRYING TO M&LP 
YOU! [BEEr!< 


NO DANCING 
ALLOWED ON 
THE STREETS, 
YOU TIN- 
HEADS! 


OH, MY! 2 BEEP!< HE EH? WHAT'S R-RR-RI 
HAS A TUMMY FULL THIS ALL ABOUT, TAKE THAT, 
OF MONEY! 2 BEEP! + iow LAWMAN,., 


?BEEP!< YOU MONSTER,..IT'S INHUMAN FOR TEE,HEE! ALL 
A STEEL-FISTED ROBOT. TOSTRIKEA —_ Sod THAT OLD-FASHIONED 
FLESHY-FACED = = : CANNED FOOD / 
HUMAN | a> } ° STOPPED HIS 
Be GENERATOR! 


3 BEEPLS THRILLING... WF HUMPH! YOU'D THINK SHE'D 
SIMPLY RINOT- | Jl GET BORED READING THE 
QUIVERING...; BEEPI$ SAME THING OVER 
~ AND OVER! 


HEROINE IN 
THE HOUSE... 


Honne-Barbors TipPy Lions Yaldy Har Har 


THE APPETITES STRIKE AGAIN 


(MOAN !) WE HAVEN'T HAD A BITE TO EAT = CHEER UP, 
FOR THREE DAYS, SO YOU DECIDE TO TAKE PAL! IT'S 
A HIKE IN THE COUNTRY! (GROAN!) I'M ‘a= ALL PART 
WEAK ENOUGH AS IT IS! OF MY 
PLAN! 


WHAT'S THE PLAN? NOPE: LOTS 

LOTS OF EXERCISE OF FOOD iS 

SO WE CAN STARVE MY PLAN! 
QUICKER? : 


RIGHT! THEY GET UP EARLY TO WORK 
ON THE FARM! AND YOU KNOW WHAT NEVER GO HUNGRY WITH 
THEY HAVE ON FARMS? FARMERS AROUND! 


YEAH! 
FARMERS! 


{| SAY-Y! YOU WERE 
|| RIGHT ABOUT THE 
} FOOD! LOOK AT 
H} THAT DELICIOUS 
~ | GARDEN! (DROOL!) 


ARE YOU SURE THE 
FARMER WON'T MIND? 


SEE WHAT I TOLD YOu? 
LET'S GO SAMPLE A (SLURP!) 
WATERMELON, OR TWO! OR THREE! 


GET OUT OF 
) MY GARDEN, 
YOU CROOKS! 


Ae 


RELAX, BOYS! I WASN'T SHOOTIN’ 
AT YOU! I WAS SHOOTIN’ AT 
THOSE CROWS! 


WE'RE LOOKING FOR A JOB! HOW 
ABOUT IF WE KEEP THE CROWS OUT 
OF THE GARDEN? - 


(T'S A DEAL! 
YOU'RE HIRED! 


I'LL USE THE FARMER'S 
SHOTGUN AND LAST 
THEM OUT OF THERE! 


I WIN FIRST PRIZE WITH MY)” 


WON'T HAVE A CHANCE WITH I” 
"THOSE CROWS AROUND! | 


YOU KEEP THOSE | RIGHT! WE'LL 
CROWS AWAY AND PROTECT EVERY 
YOU CAN STAY RADISH LIKE IT 
HERE AS LONG WAS OUR VERY 
AS YOU LIKE! 


THOSE CROWS 
ARE TOUGH! THEY MUST 
HAVE BEEN HATCHED 


(GROAN!) 


DON'T LET THEM HAW! ARE YOU 
TAKE THE GUN KIDDING? 
AWAY FROM YOu! 


NO! AND THE CROWS | LET'S NOT 
5 Ou BE CHOOSY! 
FIND. ANY 
KIND OF A 
HOLE! 


Mes ‘i 
(WHINE!) NO SO... LATER THAT DAY. 
WE'RE - 


LICKED! ¥ BOYS, HOW ARE WHINE!) 


AWK! MY GARDEN 


| SGULP!) NOW, DON'T GET 
EXCITED! WE COULDN'T 
KEEP THE CROWS OUT 
OF THE GARDEN, SO WE 
DID THE hee BEST 


iG! 


I WAS BETTER Sha] (WHINE!) AT LEAST YOU 
OFF WITH THE ABOUT ONE THING! WEILL NEVER BE || I WONDER IF 
CROWS! HUNGRY WITH A FARMER AROUND! HE || ‘THE FOREIGN 
WON'T LET US 2/VE THAT LONG! (608!) LEGION 
WILL TAKE 
LIONS? 


JUST A 
MINUTE, 
UNCLE HARRY, 
YOU'RE NOT 
COMING IN 
CLEAR! TILL 
CALL YOU 
BACK! 


OPERATOR! DID 
YOU CALL? 


THERE ARE LINES UPAND DOWN 
ON MY SCREEN WHEN IZ TALK TO 
MY UNCLE HARRY! 


WHAT DO YOu EXPECT 
FROM THE STATE PRISON— 
POLKA DOTS? 


